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there is irony in Plato, there is irony in the Gospe
Mr. Galsworthy is an ironist, but few people ha
ever laughed over Mr. Galsworthy. Satire, on.t
contrary, borrows its weapons from the humorist; t
satirized figure must be made to leap through t
hoops of improbable adventure and farcical situatic
It is all the difference between The Egoist and D
Quixote. Yet the laughter which satire provokes r
malice in it always; we want to dissociate ourseh
from the victim; to let the lash that curls round hi
leave our withers unwrung. It is not so wi
humour: not so (for instance) with the work of ,
author who should have been mentioned earlier, IV
P. G. Wodehouse. To read the adventures of Ben
Wooster as if they were satire on Bertie Wooster,
even on the class to which Bertie Wooster may '
supposed to belong, is to misread them in a degr
hardly possible to a German critic. The reader mi
make himself into Bertie Wooster in order to enj<
his Jeeves, just as he must make himself into Elizi
husband in order to enjoy his Eliza. Nobody c;
appreciate the crackers of humour unless he is co
tent to put on his fool's cap with the rest of the pan
What, then, is the relation between humour ar
satire? Which is the parent, and which the chile
Which is the normal organ, and which the morb
growth? I said just now that satire borrows i
weapons from the humorist, and that is certainly t3
account most of us would be prepared to give of tl
matter off-hand. Most things in life, we reflect, ha1
their comic side as well as their serious side; and tl
good-humoured man is he who is content to see tl
humorous side of things even when the joke
against himself. The comic author, by persistent
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